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LUSTY FUN AND COMEDY! 
WHIZ-BANG GIRLS! 









"The spark of love begins to burn," 
notes Kathy Chrystyne, "as soon as 
the ignition is turned off! 
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# 
` DATE MATE: 


WANDA CLEM! 
The life in a nudist camp is exhilarating, except 
F when the local sheriff cones around 


loaded for bare! 








CARTOON; 


IPARADIE; 


CARTOON PARADE is published quarterly 
by Humorama, Inc. Rockville Centre, N.Y. 
11570. Vol. 8, No. 71, Oct, 1973. Phil A. 
Mignon, Ed. Printed in the U.S.A. 


"I know we only have one position open 
but hire tho four of them and fire two 
Vico-Prosidents!" 


E dcn 
RESTAURANTE WRIGHT! 













POSE TOASTY. 


A traveler was driving in a remote section of the country 
and he stopped for a glass of water in front of a weather- 
beaten shack high in the hills. His curiosity was aroused by 
the number of children eig up the place and he asked 
the mother: “Are these all your children?” 

“Yeah,” replied the hill woman. “Sixteen fine children: 
"And all by one husband?" asked the amazed motorist. 
“No, suh,” was the reply. "Six by my first husband, and 
six by my second husband. 

"And what about the other four?" 

“Well, mister,” smiled the woman, “they's just volun- 
teers!” 







“Homer, when you order a Rump Roast 
in French, be sure you know how to 
pronounce it!" 











The pretty girl drove him out in the 
country and being on a nice road 
stopped the car. 

"What's the matter, don't you want 
to go a little farther?" he asked. 

"Хо, John!” she replied, 
enough. Now it's up to y. 


















"It wasn't my idea to take your Mother on our 
"Remember nine years ago, when you looked at my honeymoon... and besides, the electric blackout 
Pigtails and skinny legs-and laughed?" ਵਰ 












Mother Nature Gave It 
To Her... Father Time 
Improved On Thom!" 


"Don't try it; my dog just loves to bury bones!" 


Arlene Bell! 


hat was a pleco of 
.not mol" 
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“If you go for $50, I think we can 
get rid of his pimplos without 
expensive medication treatments!" 


A building contractor went to see one 
of his newly completed houses. Walking 
into the house where a carpenter was 
working, he whispered, “Can you hear 
me through this wall?” 

"Yes, but not too well,” replied the 
carpenter. 

"Can you see me?" 

"No, i can hardly see you,” was the 
carpenters reply. 

“Then that’s what I call a good wall,” 
replied the contractor. 












"This was supposed to bo a surprise pajama party, 
‘sol came without my pajamas!" 








that we still have plenty good meat 
on tho hoof!” 











"| don't mind his boing unfaithful, 
butt rosent his sharing my pills with 
his girlfriend!” 


A hot-rod owner took his girl for a 
ride in the country. They went so fast 





the girl couldn’t see anything. 
Presently, he said: "Ain't it fun dec ecc 
Doesn't it make you glad to be alive? BIER 


"Glad!" gasped the girl. "Glad isn't 
the word . . - m amazed!" 


Environmental Costume Party 
I'm going asa greenbelt!” 


"I misplacod my contact lon 
thought I was kissing you... 
wonderfull” 


te 
"m 
n 
"Of course, my apartment noods uy 
painting... the rent is too high... It’s MAK 
abit crowded... but it’s home and | “Thore are three things no man but a fool would 
guess I'll sign for another year!” ond... his home, his money, and his baby!" 








= "You look surprised ... don't tell me 
someone else also came as Eve!” 


BREEZY EYEFUL: 
FAY FARRELL! 


"Well, Lucy, It looks like we'll have to 


pay for a wook In advance!” 





“Five new wives? When will this darn 
inflation ever cease!” 


CIRCUMCISIONAL EVIDENCE 


A married woman in the next apartment 
who was very helpful this morning is the 
reason I have a broken nose! A button 
popped off my fly, and she sewed it back 
on without taking off my pants. She just 
finished and was biting off the thread 
when her husband came in... ! 





got problems. So has everyone else 
but my problem is a little different. 
You see my boy friend delights in 
showing me off in front of all his 
friends especially in the office, Hel 
get out in front of everyone and at once 
they start to play around. They get 
a little vulgar and before you know 
they rub my back a little and since 
Thave no control of myself you know 
what happens next 

Occasionally Mr. Jones stays over- 
time in the office and we both have 
ourselves a little fun though his wife 
keeps calling while we're settling 
down and getting interested in our. 
work. 

‘The one! really go foris young Peter 
Smith. He's a real darb—when he 
holds me close I could faint with sheer 
delight and his manners are so polite 
Well, he’s different. Secretly I admire 
the boss with his real gruff manners 
because he's a man who gets what h 
out for and believe me he's out for 
everything he can get. 

I haven't been feeling too well 
recently. I've been run down and I 
know the boys in the office are talking 
about me behind my back but the girls. 
are really snickering. Recently they 
brought in a new one in the office and 
they're all giving her a big play. Once 
in a while they throw me a glance and 
1 know that they've forgotten me and 
all the good times they had with me, 
So here sit, neglected and alone, just 
a worn out eraser! 


























"Wowl I remember the face but I can't place the body 


„and I cortainly would love to!" SE E Du 


"A Study in black and white” 
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"Why do you always pick on me?” “It's for you, Sir; a long distance call!" 


Soldier: "We're now approaching Kentucky, 
and you'll see the bluest thing in grass you 
every looked at.” 

Sailor: "Oh, [don’t know about that, soldier, 
I think the bluest thing in grass was that girl 
I left on the Dock in Hawaii!” 


“It's boon a long timo since this house 


had a pair of yo-yo's like those!” 





QUIPS BY PIPS: VIVI RAU! The lack of 
harmony in many Union & Management 
negotiations is due to the 
misunderstanding of the wage scales! oet beaver that runs around my 

garden!" 





“My neighbor says he wants a trap for 








is Majosty will like that much 
fer than Four and Twenty 
Blackbirds!” 








you have to feel your way past that sex; 
while | was cleaning your glasses?" 





7 : “Miss Tiggle, could Me vr Coll. 
BACHELOR'S ALBUM: side:saddlo; lim picking up extra vibes. 


DELILA PEARSON! in the second string section!" 





Coming before the Court after having 
been charged with the theft of a rug, the 
young man told the judge, “Your Honor, 
I didn't steal that rug. The lady gave it to 
me and told me to beat it, and that's just 
what I did!" 

















= X > "Your wife is showing mo the flosh 
color paint she wants for the bedroom 
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“Now remember ... don't shoot until you seo 
the writho of hor thighs!" . , 











is my Poll; 72% of the “| warned you to take precautions 
wed admit having extra Mr. Madigan; I saw you four months ago and 





marital relations!” now look at the shape you're inl" 


























































































"Of course wo 
romomber you; wo 
never forget a. 


"I was looking for 
Room 302, but this 
looks even better!" 





с n. 
OUT OF THE MOUTHS OF BABES: JACKIE 
MOSS! Two things which give good 
ballplayers their drive is that they keep 
their feet on the ground and their nose 
in the grandstand! 






KEEP YOUR SUNNY SIDE UP! The girl who 
tries to drown her sorrows usually gets 
into deep water! 






MEDICAPERS 


The playboy was advised by his doctor, "You 
are suffering from nite-life fatigue. Keep it up 
and you'll have a hard time. Keep going out with \ 
girls, keep staying out until the early morning 
hours, keep drinking heavily, keep eating ri 
foods, my friend, and you'll end up stone deaf” 
"Say, is that a fact, doctor?” 
"What did you say?" asked the doctor. 
Jane: "I think George is a pain in the neck." 
Grace: "Well, I can't compliment him too highly!” 














“Doctors sure specialize nowadays; he's a 


navel doctor, and some of his diagnoses are 
IT 9 G right on the button!" 


“Is pretty nearly finished” 





Tight, Doctor; those sleeping pills you 
javo mo didn't work either!” 
"The latost weather bullotin says wo'ro in. gave 9 
for a tropical storm!" 





The wife was moody, fitful and 
nervous. Her husband coaxed her 
to go see a psychiatrist. 

The doctor asked the woma 
about her unhappiness, studied her 
answers, then threw his arms 
around her and gave her an ardent 
kiss. After that, the woman was gay 
and sparkling. 

"You see?” said the doctor. 
"That's all your wife needs. I sug- 
gestthat she receive the same treat- 
ment ev Tuesday, Thursday and 
Saturday. 

“Allright, if you say so,” the hus- 
band agreed. "But there’s one 
hitch—I can bring her in on Tues- 
nothing organically wrong; days and Thursdays, but on Satur- 
Just continue using tho зато days I play golf? «That's my Rx of a girl 1 could go 

organs!” for!" 











foot!” 





"You the guy who's constipated?” 


STAIRWAY 
10 THE, 


STREET 





“Down and out” 





GUNFIGHT AT THE O.K. SUPERMART 


Caught the latest adult Western movie the other 
night. This one's so adult 1 had to show my grand- 
father's birth certificate to get past the doorman. 

As the picture opens, the Hero and his horse come 
slowly down the street of this little Western town. 
You've seen the town a hundred times in movies—the 
livery stable, the general store, the saloon and dance 
hall, the supermarket next door to the studio when 
the screen gets too wide 

The Hero is what they call offbeat. He's 4% feet 
tall, bald, and wearing glasses. 

You can tell he's a coward as he comes into town. 
‘The horse is dragging him. 

A bunch of tough-looking hombres come out to 
meet him, led by the Bad Guy. Even he's been 
humanized. Instead of hanging around the saloon 
he lives with his wife and six kids in a tract bunk- 
house, 

The tough hombres draw their guns. The Hero 
looks around for help from his old friends—the black- 
smith, the freight agent, the jig borer, the centerless 
grinder. They all turn away. 

Even the check-out clerk at the supermarket 
checks out, The Hero is alone. 

“You can't shoot me,” he pleads. “I'm a coward—an 
adult Western coward.” 

But they cock their guns, so he has to draw. He 
draws his handkerchief out of his pocket and wipes 
the tears off his glasses. This is it. 

“Quit stalling,” they say, so he draws his gun and 
starts firing. 

You know how in an old-fashioned Western the 
hero fires twenty-seven times from his six-shooter, 
and twenty-seven guys drop dead. But this is realism. 
He fires just six times—and twenty-seven guys drop 
dead, 

The Hero gets a flesh wound, of course, which 
brings the probe-for-the-bullet scene. Usually the 
Hero's buddy does this, but our boy doesn't have a 
buddy. So the Bad Guy—the only one who's left—has 
to drop his gun, run over and probe for the bullet 
in the Hero's big toe. That's where he got his. 

“This may hurt a bit,” the Bad Guy says. 

The Hero screams, and the Bad Guy says, "Таке 
it easy—T'll have it out in a jiffy.”. The Hero screams 
some more, and the Bad Guy says, "Better take a 
slug of this.” He slugs him. 

But the Hero is still screaming, so the Bad Guy 
says, "Shut up—I've almost got it out." 

"That's why I'm screaming,” says the Hero. "You 
got it out five minutes ago.” 

The Bad Guy says "Excuse me," runs back and 
picks up his gun. But they're both out of bullets, 
so they throw the guns at each other, Then they 
throw knives. Then they throw rocks. Then they 
throw their shoes. Then they tie their socks in knots 
and throw them—but I mean real big knots. 

It looks like a toss-up, when a fellow comes up 
and gives them each another loaded six-gun. "I'm 
the studio prop man,” he says, “and this picture is 
running over budget. Get going!” 














So then comes the final shooting scene. You know 
how they always fire together, and the Hero falls 
to the ground while the Bad Guy still stands smiling. 
Only it turns out that the Hero just has another 
flesh wound, and all of a sudden the Bad Guy drops 
dead from the six bullets in his heart. 

Well, this one hasa twisteroo, They both fire—and, 
sure enough, the Hero drops, But the Bad Guy jumps 
on his horse, rides away, robs a bank, gets captured, 
and they're going to hang him when they find he's 
been dead since the shooting. 

Meanwhile the Hero is still groveling in the dirt, 
"Get up—you weren't even hit,” they tell him. 

"T can't,” he says. "I'm looking for my glasses!” 

"Ifthat fellow gets fresh tonight, promise me you'll 
get right out and walk 

"TII promise, Mother, if it's the last thing I do!” 
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"You'd better face the other way, Miss; we 
have twelve tired and true men on the jury! 








"If that's a self-winding watch, it will nov 
"1 admit to peeking over her shoulder, ki timo dwindin 
Professor, but it wasn't for looking at hor шар сөн ence Keri араар орі 
рарогі" 










"How do you do it, Mrs. Blotz? | 
never could get me husband to help 
‘me hang out! 








More The Merrier 


In the olden days when a fellow 
asked his girl for a kiss, she was | 
apt to say, “Owing to the scarcity 
of observers, I think it is perfectly 





proper that we should allow our- 22% Y ourorme mourHs Or! 
selves to float away in the ecstacies Rene nusi sest vou к ЗЕН 
of oscultation.” The girl of to-day skelotons In my closet... but 
says, "Cut out the applesauce and might come up with 


get busy!" = 





“Charlie, why don't you 
horse around with 
someone your own 


“Not too much noise, now; we want to surpriso 
Grandma!" 


"Oh, Felix! Wo 
capturod the 
Crocodile; now we 
can mato if with an. 
Abalone and 
dovelopa 
Crockabalono!" 


"that's Fight — 


you then curtsy, 
and don't 
turn your back! 
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“Not tonight, Aphrodem« 
tonight I share the King's pad 


"Ipso-facto-druly- 
changing you into a 
Yov always hai 
pies 
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“Look all you want, Homer; all you can pop out are 
your eye balls!” 











ACME, 


BREAKFAST FOOD 
CEREAL, 








"As of 9:a.m. today, our a: 
‘are $25,000.00 and four mi 
returned box tops!" 





NEGOTIABLE NIFTIES 

Itis not at all unusual for a pretty 
girl in London to enter a British 
bank, waltz over to the tellers 
window, toss a seductive smile, 
nonchalantly raise her dress and 
without further fanfare remove her 
pantys. And it is just as common- 
place for the teller without as much 
as blinking his eyes to accept her 
silk panties, inspect them casually 
and hand her a number of bank 
notes. During all this the beauty 
is calm, cool and collected. 

At about the same time, just. 
across the street in another banking 
institution, a well-dressed gentle- 
man is being paid off in much the 
same manner after giving the teller 
there a hard-boiled egg. 

None of this curious routine is the 
result of an election debt or an April 
Fools Day joke. In fact according to 
British law, almost any object, if 
properly made out, endorsed and 
carrying a two penny stamp is not 
only recognized as a valid check but 
quickly accepted. The line is only 
drawn on soft-boiled eggs or other 
material which is liable to fall apart 
or disappear after handling, 

Used collars, shirts, brassieres, 
girdles, inside of a pack of 
cigarettes, brandy bottle labels and 
handkerchiefs (when properly 
endorsed) have all been presented 
as checks, and the tellers paid off. 














WORKING 


TIME 


"Working ocertim: 









“This is tho first timo I've ever went 
trout fishing; do you think | have the 
right bait?” 


"1 s00 whore The Lover got himself 
ono of those low-slung sports Job!" 


EYEFUL: EMILY CARTER! 





"Besides your silicone treatments, 
so what elso is now?" 


Gloria: “Has Rex said anythin about 
not being able to see your figure because 
of the granny dress?” 

Claire: "He's happy about it. He says 
it’s like having money in a safety 
deposit box—as long as he knows it's 
there, he doesn't have to see it!” 












id ‘hello’, 1 immediately 
that he wasn't a 


Md Gud —"O.K.lArty: there's two sides to everything!” 





's a guy stripping 
‘ro enjoying it!” 
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cesa "The battery is dead and the tires are flat, but 
a we can still get in there and take off!" 


"Do you think you can como again tomorrow “The Rhythm Mothod doos not work for mo; I've 
with another pint of cream?" tried a two-beat, rag-time, rock and roll, and the 
foxtrot... nothing works!" 
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“All right, Linda; don't give me that 
morality bit; you're just hornoy!", 


Jim: “Do you favor having women in high offices?” 


‘Tim: “Why not? There's always an elevator!” 


| TOPLESS | 
(ATTRESSES. 









“Down Boy!... Not you, stupid; the 
dog!” 





“A carport is the architect's 
‘answer to the motorist who 
can't drive the car 
into the garage!” 


"Do you think anyone will notice that 
I'm wearing last yoar's swimsuit?” 





Foe 





“Now, when she comes over and 
demands it, let her have it!” 


"What would you do if a beautiful girl 
kissed you?" asked the girl of the short 
little romeo. 

"Td kiss her back," said the romeo. 

"But what if she was a real tall girl?" 
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А l. 
Y gave It to me to shut mo up, but it will be good 


ਹਜ mets! “Don't you remember me, Mr. Morley; 


I'm the girl who had to change positions 
when your wife came in unexpectedly!" 








R CHILTON 


"I already have a secretary, 
estenegrapherged « “I appreciate a man taking his work 


receptionist; how would you ht lim staying later” 
like to be my Silent Partner?” Rome But torts! Toe 


















"If thoro's no intercom, how will | 
know whon Mr. Akor wants mo for a 





"Sinco wo have our vacations tho 
samo wook, Miss Pilgrim, wo can 
sharo 1 room, 1 double bed, 

6 nights, 7 days, Modified American 
Plant" 


"So you've married again? Is your 
new wife good-looking’ 

Is she? Why, my wife looks like 
Lovely, Jane Hansfield, and 
ja Floren all rolled into one.” 
'Boy, she must be beautiful!” 

"Not so beautiful, to tell the 
truth. When you unroll her, she 
looks more like a Frankensteen!” 
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9 To 5 AND ALL IS WELL! 
A 








“I bolieve he wants you to come and 
take his dictation, Miss Carter!” 





“How many words can you type 
por minuto ...38? 26? 36?" 


Little Miss Muffett 

Sat on her tuffet, 

Eating her greens and whey 
Along came a spider 

‘And sat down beside her 
Because Little Miss Muffet 
Wouldn't play! 


Playing strip poker in mixed 
crowds has definite advantages as 
well as disadvantages. For 
instance, while it is almost impossi- 
ble to have an ace up your sleeve, 
you are almost assured of having 
‘a queen on your lap. .! 
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asido from losing my boat in tho storm, 
it was a rather uneventful cruiso!” 


GAZE-HOUND ALBUM: 


ANNE MARSHALL! 


n 
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HANDSOME SAM 


Handsome Sam's father 
Had a pile of stock. 
Girls followed him 
Hoping to feel his big 


Roll of money, for he had 
Clothes so stylish and new. 
They all wanted to run off 
With handsome Sam and 


Climb trees or follow him 
Over the fenced in walls. 
Or get into his pants 

So they could feel his 


Coins for they were shiny 
And Sam was a good catch. 
Each little girl wanted him 
To feel her pulsating 


Arms so she would be coy 
And entice him with her eyes. 
Pressing to feel the hardness 
At the front of his 


Muscles and to be the girl 
Of this handsome young buck 
Would take an eager willingness 
And a whole lot of luck. 


Entering the butcher shop, the 
lady asked the butcher, "How much 
is your sirloin steak?" 

"One dollar and eighty-five a 
pound," he answered. 

"One eighty-five a pound!" the 
lady exclaimed. "Why, I can go to 
Harry's and get it for one twenty 
a pound.” 

"So why don't you go to Harry's 
butcher shop then?" the butcher 
asked. 

"Because he is all out of it, 
lady replied. 

“Oh,” the butcher exclaimed in 
an excited tone of voice, “he is all 
out. Well if I was out, then maybe 
I would give it to you for a dollar 
twenty too!” 





he 





"I wish I had enough money to 
buy a hippopotamus.” 

"Whataya want to buy a hip- 
popotamus for?” 

“I don't exactly. I just want the 
money!” 


POSE TOASTY: BETTY REYNOLDS! Modern Marrioge 
is usually a fifty-fifty proposition; the wife pilos 
up the bills and the husband worries about 
paying them! 





Every secluded Nudist Club has its fresh 
water lake and a Beaver Colony. Let's 
visit the Sumview Boosters & Knockers 
Nudist Club. 





Is swoo. 
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gimp 


"I'm doing my share for Conservation; as soon as )) 
the 'Glades are cleaned up, I'll roturn it!" Pal le 
"1 pulled that chiggor out of his paw. 
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2 
"I always told you I was mechanical-minded!” 


“Which one of those lovely blonde twins are vou 
going around with?” a friend asked Ted, "Ruth or 
Ei 









егей Ted, “not wishing to hurt either 
cling by being particular, I go out with 
both of them 
“Wow!” exclaimed the friend, "What are you—a 
glutton or something?” 
"Yeah," Ted sni 
sugar and spice—and ki 





d his reply. "m nuts about 
sing them twice! 








two hours ago; don't you think he's 
ovorstaying his gratitude?” 


drossed and take an 
floors and waste tha! 
rgy, Just to walk a dos 
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CRAZIES 





"I wish | knew what he's using for bait!" 


MESSED HIS CALLING 


‘The business executive from New 
York made a journey into the Cana: 
dian woods in search of a moose. 
He had bragged so extensively that 
he would return with a moose, that 
he sought the services of the best 
guide in all Canada. Naturally hi 
quest led him to the settelment 
where an Indian by the name of 
"Indian Joe' was known to be the 
best moose hunter in the world 

Before embarking on the hunting 
expedition, the loc ble 
called the hunter toon 
is one thing you must know before 
you start out," said the law man. 
"You have the best guide in the 
world, but hope that you are a good 
rifle shot or else there will be a 
tragedy. 

"Of course I'm a good shot!" 
defended the executive. "But tell me 
what you mean." 

"Well," the constable said, 
"Indian Joe has a mating call that 
he uses to lure the moose into rifle 
range for you. When he spots a 
moose at 500 yards, he gives out 
a light call to the moose, making 
the animal believe that a female 
moose is in the neighborhood. 
Naturally the moose starts towards 
that call. When the moose gets 
about 250 yards away, Indian Joe 
gives out another call which lets 
the moose know that the female is 
desirous of mating. This, of course, 
whets the appetite of the moose and 
he starts traveling a little faster. 
Next, Indian Joe gives out a real 
passionate call, which literally 























"Hl have to hang up, Hole: 
wants to uso the phone 





drives the moose crazy with desire. 
for this sexy female moose and he 
comes charging to meet the female. 

"When the moose, at full gallop, 
gets within 25 yards of you, for 
heaven's sake, shoot straight and 
kill him! If you miss your shot, 
you'll have a tragedy on your 
hands.” 

"But how?" the executive wanted 
to know. 

"By the time Indian Joe gives his 
lastinating call "explained thecon- /[ 
stable, "that moose is so worked up [(4) 
that if you miss your shot, Indian [|S 
Joe is a cinch to get animated!” 














“Sarge, have you ever consi 
paper cups and platos?" 





Not According To Hoyle 
Jessie held aces, 
Josie held kings 
But all that held Lucy 
Was her jigamathings! 

















"I'm tolling TII um "Geo! A yo-yo salesman; for a minuto | 
'm tolling ਨ B WI. thought my wifo was boing unfaithful!" 
Traffic cop: “You missed that car by a couple of inches," Salesgirl: “What is your pleasure, sir?" 
Sweetie: “Well, I'll have another try at it!” Customer: “Making love—but I came in to buy a tie!” 


eee areata 
Flugol, | always got the best grades 
»- specially in Scofch, Gin, and Wine! 






















"Look here,” said an indignant 
woman to the post office clerk, "your 
mistakes are getting too bad. My hus- 
bandhas goneto Detroiton business and 
this morning I received a letter from 
him post-marked Chicago!” 
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"If you had to do It over again, Mom, Gazehound: Didn't that last kiss I 
would yau go on the PIN?” gave you make you hunger for 
СЕД 
Marie: "Yos; for another who knows 
more about kissing than you do!" 





[ons yeu aides yor “Sure maids are hard to get; | bagged 
"I don't like those fashions you order; you'll s o 
have to stop looking through those mail ‘hat one on the 4:33 out of 
order catalogues!" Putnamville! 


“Hollywood has finally made a mons- 
ter movie where the audience roots for 
the monster, George!” 

"Gee, that's news. How did they do 
















|; the monster is a giant moth 
that chases a girl who's wearing a 
woolen bathing suit!” 





"I decided to soe you when! 
discovered that nowheres In the 
script did it call for me to be 
devoured by the camera crow!” 


“The next time my wife tells me to get lost, I'm 
coming right here and lot you foundlo mol" 
































“Now that we're married can | have 


the engagement ring back?" "That's the third dollar she paid him! 





“Yes, George, my Aunt Agnes did every- 
thing like a man. She worked like a man, 
rode like a man, shot like a man. In fact, 
there was only one time you could tell she 
as a woman—dinnertime.” 

h? Then she wanted to cook a delicious 





meal’ 
Vo. Then she always said, "Let's eat out 
tonight.” 








“Wow! I'd love to Join your 'Y'I* 
~ 0 


Jr 





“Why! Mr. Simms! I thought you were 
still working at the bank back In 
Beaverville!” 





FOR GOON 





T “Try to forget those mickey mouse 
UNER films they showed you in the Army; 
m n 





"Why am 1 a Nudist? Hore comos two of 
the reasons!" 










SEX 
EDUCATION 


"Gollygoo! Those fatos- 
are getting better 





"In case you missed any páñ of the subject 
in there, I'm babysitting tonight af tho 
Professor's!" 








INESS SEX 


-- (2) 
^ (9 





“That's my bookmark when Frank 
popped in last night!" 





"The train will be five minutes 
late, dear; how about a quickio?” 


After twenty miles of arguing, 
the young lovers arrived at their 
favorite trysting spot. While his 
lovely companion stretched out on 
a blanket, the young swain ranted 
on and on. 

"I actually believe that you stay 
up nights to think of ways to agg- 
ravate me!” 

“Oh, shut up!” exclaimed the PUSSYCAT IN 
reclining girl, "Tm not prone to lis- THE CORNER: 
ten to your idiotic talk!” CLEO SIMMONS! 


FOR GOODNESS SEX 


EN SLEEPY TIME GIRL 

A a There was a young fellow named Lew, 
еу À Who thought no one knew what he 

knew, 


But he told in his sleep 

His secret deep; 

Now his room-mate steps out with her, 
too! 





"Now, Miko, boforo wo go any further I want you 
to know that I don't permit anyone to kiss me, or 
touch my thighs; now that that’s 

|, whore are you taking me? 








"You mean to tell m 


h 
years sinco I was shipwrecked? Wow! 
‘Am I glad to so lu 








‚e with you in a minute; I've 
just finished my Last Will and 
Testiclement!” 


"Haven't I seen those somewhere’s before?” 







IF You DIÄT SEE | 











‘The Sexual Revolution Is here... and 
I'm loaded with ammunition!" 


"Aw, shucks, Connie; just when I thought 
you licked the cigarette habit, I catch 
you with a cigar!" 









Over cocktails, the gorgeous, but 
conceited actress boasted to several 
extras that a good-looking fellow 
stayed up all night trying to batter 
down the door of her apartment. 

“What an awful experience!” 





exclaimed one of the girls. "Didn't 
he offer any protests?” 

“Protests?” echoed the actress. 
“Protests against what?” 

“Against you keeping him locked 
in when he wanted out,” said the 
girl. 

1 yflvo you 
he was talking about money!" 





C EST 
LIN 


/ "The ring is on his finger, Mr. Boyer; 
you can snap him out of it now!" 


“Pollution and Energy go hand in 
hand," notes Sandy Seager, but to 
keep things straight, I'm all for Adam 
Power!" 





` 
"Oh, Jimmy! I think this stone bonch Is beginning 
to affoct you: you're becoming marble-ized!" 








Seu = 


"T'Il bet you won't find crabgrass on hor 
lawn!" 


ni 





“It's a new auto hood ornament 
according to the rules of the 
SN Department of Transportation!" 

















ks "Don't be selfish, Roger; you can 
‘spare one of your suits for this poor 
but worthy stranger!" 


“There's something wrong with this 
cake," said the young husband, "it 
doesn't taste right.” 

"That's your imagination, dear,” said 
the bride, "it says right in the cook book a 


that it's delicious!" ‘That's Hor: RAQUEL WELCH! 





Right On Tho Button. 




















EN o2 
TOASTY: 


HEIDIJENSEN! 





2: 
OD: 
za 





